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"And here's a lesson for ya. Just because something's in print, don't make it so. I learned 
that from reading the playmate of the month bios." 

-- Ashley J. Williams 

After the Apocalyptic events of "From the Ashes" (Army of Darkness issues 1-4, available 
now in trade paperback), Ash is reunited with Sheila as the two set out to remake the 
world and reclaim the legacy of humanity. 

How can Ash possibly screw this up? 

Oh, just you wait.... It all starts here in Ash's "Long Road Home"! 

Featuring the guiding hand of writer James Kuhoric, along with writer Mike Raicht and 
artist Fernando Blanco! Also includes a complete cover gallery by Arthur Suydam, 
Fabiano Neves, and Stjepan Sejic! 
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THE LONG ROAD HOME 


In an age of darkness. 

At a time of evil. 

When the world needed a hero. 
What it got was him. 


Following the events of "From the Ashes", Ash is 
reunited with Sheila as the two set out to remake the 
world and reclaim the legacy of humanity. How can 
Ash possibly screw this up? Oh, just you wait.... It all 
starts here as Ash hops on "The Long Road Home"! 
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For media rights, foreign rights, promotions, licensing, and advertising please e-mail: 
marketing@dynamiteentertainment.com. 
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In an age of darkness. 

At a time of evil. 

When the world needed a hero. 

What it got was him. 

Following the events of "From the Ashes", Ash is 
reunited with Sheila as the two set out to remake 
the world and reclaim the legacy of humanity. 
How can Ash possibly screw this up? Oh, just you 
wait.... It all starts here as Ash' hops on "The 
Long Road Home"! 
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// is a story as 
old as time itself. 


Boy takes a vacation 
into the woods with his 
eye-candy girlfriend. 


After finding Necronomicon ex 
Mortis in the cabin, boy unwittingly 

» h/jll /in P/trth 


unleashes hell on Barth. 


Boy is forced to sever the 
head of the now demonically 
possessed eye-candy before 
the end of the first reel. 


And is unceremoniously 
sucked through a dimensional 
portal into the past. 


While doing... "saviorthings," 
the boy finds a wench who could 
very well be his sou! mate. 


Ultimately, he is hailed as 
its savior by the primitive 
screw-heads. 






































Things get ugly and 
he loses wench to evil 
doppelganger twin. 


(Sir! becomes 
evil Bhe-Bitch. 
Big surprise. 


Boy finds super hot, 
ass-kicking chick and 
proceeds to lose her to 
same doppelganger. 


Continues to kick the 
ass of all types of undead 
marvels across the realities 
and prevails. 


Well... kind of. 


Boy finally gets back to the real world only to 
find that the Peadites have taken a king size 
dump on everything. After losing even more 
friends, he finally defeats the evil twin, destroys 
the Peadite infestation, and saves the world... 













































































































Or perhaps not. 


oops. SORRV, 
SUSARBABV. 


7 THAT LINE 
WAS A BIT TOO 
SOON. EVEN 
V FORME. . 


PIPST 
THOU KNOW 
HER ...WELL, 

. ASHLEV? . 


r THE LAST ^ 
THINS I WANTEP 
WAS FOR VOU, OR 
THAT SLORIOUS BOP 
OF VOURS, TO 
V SET HURT > 


r NOW IS N 
NOT THE TIME 
FOR VOUR a? 

WOMANLV 
. ISSUES. , 


'WOMANLY 

ISSUES?" 


r VEAH, ^ 

SHEILA, WOMANLV 
ISSUES. VOU RNOW, 
LIRE A JEALOUSV 
L. TRIP! r 


T BABV, I HAVE \ 
r BEEN THROUSH MORE 
THAN HELL ANP BAOR. VOU 
LEFT ME FOR ANOTHER 
MAN, WHAT WAS I 
V SUPPOSES j 
^ TO PO? S 

































AN ACT? ^ 
PO NOT COME 
. NEAR ME. . 


' SUSARBABY N 
ANP I, WE MAP 
OUR THINS ANP 
NOW, OBVIOUSLY, 
IT'S OVER. BUT 
V VOU ANP I-- y 


IT 

IS NOT 
SNOW. 


f I KNOW N 
NOTHINS ABOUT 
THESE “CRfiPPERS, 
BUT I PO KNOW 
. THIS IS NOT 
V SNOW. v 


r IT BE N 
THE ASHES OF 
THOSE FOUL 
. CREATURES. 


HOW WOULP ~ 
OU KNOW? YOU'RE 
FROM THE PAST. 
VOU PIPN'T HAVE 
ANY SNOW BACK 
. THEN. A 


YOU PIPN'T 
EVEN HAVE 
INPOOR 
CRAPPERS. 


I WAS POSSESSES 
BY A FOUL PEMON. I 
FOUSHT TO FREE 
MYSELF SO OUR 
V love coulp— y 


Y ANP NOW, T 
THE SUILT TRIP 
LISTEN, I'M NOT 

PEAP INSIPE, 

V YOU KNOW, y 


T HOW WAS 
I SUPPOSES 
TO KNOW IF THAT 
WAS AN ACT 
K OR NOT? y 


s' - 

. . . ( HEY? IS IT 


\SNOWIN<3 ?] 

1 / 

/ A 


F7- 
























































PTTHAM.' 


you ARE AS 
FEEBLE IN MIND 
AS YOU ARE IN 
BOpy, MEAT. 


AW, 

<5AWP. 


r VOU THINK > 
THIS IS FUNNV? 

I JUST KICKED VOUR 
DESPITE ASSES INTO 
ASM AND VOU TWINK 
VOU CAN TALK TO ME 
^ LIKE THAT? y 


r youR 
ACTIONS AS THE 
'CHOSEN ONE" HAVE 
ONLT PROVED 
THE WORLD IS 
V DOOMED. > 


r YOUR 
VICTORY IS A 
HOUOW ONE' THERE 
ARE PAGES OF THE 
BOOK YET TO BE 
V WRITTEN.' jP 


r WMOA, WMOA, 
WHOA, MOLD ON A MINUTE. 
IT SOUNDED LIKE IF VOU 
HAD HANDS VOU WOULD 
HAVE MADE AIR QUOTES 
V AT ME. > 


S SHUT UP.' X 
' IF THERE IS ONE 
THING I HATE MORE 
THAN THIS MISERABLE 
LIFE I'VE HAD SINCE 
, I MET VOU ITS AIR , 
QUOTES. y 


QUOTES? I KNOW 
NOT OF WHAT VOU 
. SPEAK. . 


“ THIS ~ 
IS WHERE IT ENDS, 
VOU TWO-BIT EVIL 
. ENCYCLOPEDIA .' A 


ll> 

° 

"1 ^ 

f VOU. BOOKX 
^ VOU'RE STILL 

Jf 

0 1 

\ \v 

m v here? J 
















































ALRIGHT BEAUTIFUL, NOW 
THAT MR CHATTV IS GOING 
TO STIFLE AWHILE, LET'S 
SEE HOW I DIP J 
Tv THIS TIME. 


' MAVBE THE > 
EIGHTH OR NINTH 
TIME IS THE 
V CHARM. J 


r NO! I WON! I ' 
BEAT THEM. THE 
WORLP SHOULP 
BE BEAUTIFUL 
V AGAIN. 


ISHOULP ^ 
BE LOOKING AT A 
CITV COVEREP IN 
POLLUTION NOT 
.PEAPITE ASH! . 



7ll 
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iimiiu 
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POESN'T THOU SEE? THOU 
ARE MV CHOSEN ONE. MV HERO. 
THOU HAST PROVEP THV BRAVERV 
TIME ANP AGAIN. NOW TARE VOUR 
FIRST STEP TOWARP CHANGING 
THIS WORLP ANP THE REST WILL 
^ FALL INTO PLACE. 


BUT MV 
LOVE, VOU 
PIP WIN. 


PAMN 

VOU PEAPITE 
, ASH. , 


f HOW ABOUT \ 
A RAINBOW? OR A 
NICE FLOCK OF POVES 
RELEASEP ON CUE AS I 
STEPPEP ONTO THE 
V BALCONV? A 


THOU > 
PREVAILEP OVER 
VOUR EVIL TWIN 
ANP SAVEP THIS 
^ WORLP. j 


tVOULP X 
THAT BE TOO 
MUCH TO ASK 
v FOR?' y 


f PULLING N 
OUT ALL THE 
STOPS ON THAT 
SPEECH, HUH, 
V BABV? > 


ANP WITH ^ 
EVIL ASH PRIME ANP 1 
ALL HIS PEAPITE FREAKS 
OUT OF THE PICTURE WHO'S 
LEFT TO STOP ME FROM 
FIXING THIS GOP FORSAKEN 
V HELLHOLE? > 


~ WAIT-A- > 
SECONP. MAVBE 
VOU'RE RIGHT WE 
L CAN PO THIS. A 


' I GUESS > 
CLICHES WEREN'T 
CLICHES VET WHERE 

vou com e 
V from? a 


TELL ' 
ME THAT.' 

v HAf , 


THIS CHOSEN 
ONE ANP HIS 
CHOSEN LAPV. 





















































RISE/ 
RISE/ THE 
WORLD IS 
OURS 

. AGAIN! . 


COMMAND 
VOU ALL TO 
, AWAKEN/ . 


r AFTER A > 
MILLENNIA OF 
SLUMBER OUR 
TIME NAS 
V COME/ A 



m/'Ai 


H* A 



F j 



___ frjrf\ 
k j 

r < L 


wT’ 



















































P^PITES HAS COME 
ANP GONE. MV GLORIOUS 
NECRONOMICON HAS 
» HAP ITS WAV WITH , 
V HISTORV. VC 


r THIS WORLP ” 
IS RIPE FOR ITS 
TRUE PESTINV/ THE 
FORETOLP PAV 
k HAS ARRIVEP/ 


SRACTARRRf 


KARR! 


RORRAR! 



sfr grC M/ f v 




■Bvi' 

/ ' 

, // 1 vXJjUL^s 


■»* yk <rv 
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/S 






















BUT PO NOT 

. com k . 


r X HAVE ~ 
PELIVEREP TO VOU 
THE FOUR HORSEMAN, 
RIPERS OF THE 
k APOCALVPSE/ A 


» , 

r 1 

* 1 

l'v./ 

j! 


B^B BE AFRAIP AAV ’1 


B^B MINIONS. VOU ARE IN 1 


B^B THE PRESENCE OF 1 


THE PARKEST OF * 


5k. EVIL HOLINESS. . 

BOW 













'"THE WHITE HORSE RIPPEN 
BV THE PAUGHTER OF SATAN 
HERSELF, THE ANTI-CHRIST. 


“THE REP HORSE CARRYING 
THE MIGHTIEST OF OUR 
PEMON WARRIORS, WAR, 
FORGEP IN THE HOTTEST 
PITS OF HELL. 


“THE BLACK HORSE ANP HIS RIPER 
FAMINE, BRINGING PESOLATION 
ANP PAIN TO EVERYONE ANP 
EVERYTHING HE TOUCHES. 


“ANP FINALLY THE PALE 
HORSE. HIS RIPER'S NAME 
SAYS IT ALL. HE IS 
PEfiTH." 


' RISE, MV > 

FAITHFUL WARRIORS, 
RISE. OUR MARCH 
V BEGINS. y 


=1 CALLS US. THE 



l ENP OF PfiVS 

\HfiS come' 



\ V 





























































































































r VOU ARE RIGHT ~ 
ASHLEV. I SHOULP 
PAV MV RESPECTS. 
EVEN IF Tl-IEV WERE 
WHORES. THEV HAP 
V NO CHOICE, y 


~ WHOEVER ~ 
IS LISTENIN' UP 
THERE, I'VE NEVER 
BEEN ONE FOR LONS 
600PBVES- y 


THAT'S 
MORE 
LIRE IT. 


~ BUT VOU ~ 

CAME THROUGH. ANP 
THAT IS SOMETHING 
VOU CAN'T PUT A 
V PRICE ON. > 


NOW... 
WHERE 
WAS I. 


/ BUT X 

' SOMETIMES THIS ' 
CHOSEN ONE MUMBO 
JUMBO CHOOSES 
. VOU WITHOUT . 
X ASKING. Y 


Y SO THANK X 
VOU ALL. I HOPE I 
CAN LIVE UP TO VOUR... 
VOU KNOW, PVING ON 
. ACCOUNT OF ME 
^ ANP ALL. Y 















































HOW ABOUT ^ 
r NOT TELEPORTING ME 1 
TO SOME GODFORSAKEN 
PLACE TAKEN OVER 6V 
PEAPITES? OR MAVBE A 
PLACE WITHOUT PEAP 
SUPERHEROES RUNNING 
V AROUND EATING EACH s 
N. OTHER? ^ 


^ NEXT ^ 

TIME LET'S SHOOT 1 
FOR A NICE ISLAND IN THE 
PACIFIC? OR SAV, JUST 
SOMEPLACE NOT OVERRUN 
. BV HELLSPAWN? - 
L. HUH? ^ 





F you HAVE NOT ^ 
ENDURED A PORTION 
OF THE PAIN AND 
SUFFERING THAT IS 
k COMING TO YOU. . 























































r YOUR INCANTATION ^ 
PESTROYEP THE PEAPITES 
BUT BROUGHT BACK 
SOMETHING TEN FOLP 
V MORE HIPEOUS.' a 


r YOU MAY ~ 
HAVE PEFEATED THE 
DEAPITES BUT THIS 
IS ALL PART OF THE 
SACREP TEXT HELP 
WITHIN MY 
N PAGES' ^ 


r YOU ARE A ~ 
TOOL FOR US' 
NOTHING 
V MORE' > 


r HEV, ^ 
BLABBERBOOK. 
YOU LIKE TOOLS 
. SO MUCH? > 


r OH, I'M SORRY, ^ 
PIP I INTERRUPT? 
PLEASE CONTINUE 
RANTING YOU 
V PIECE OF-- A 


ASHLEY- 


r YOUR INCANTATION ^ 
PESTROYEP THE PEAPITES 
BUT BROUGHT BACK 
SOMETHING TEN FOLP 
V MORE HIPEOUS.' a 


r YOU ARE A ~ 
TOOL FOR US' 
NOTHING 
V MORE' > 


I JUST 
HAPPEN TO 


HAVE 


ONE 


FOR 


YOU 


— 
































-PIP HE SAV 1 
TOG SNP OF 
PfiVS?" j 


r WHILE MOST ^ 
OF ITS GIBBERISH MAS 
BEEN HORRIBLE, ITS 
PROPHECIES HAVE 
COME TO PASS, HAVE 
V THEV NOT? ^ 


NO...MAVBE... 

I PON'T KNOW, 
BABV. TALK 
V SENSE/ ^ 


r MAVBE. T 
SO WHAT? THIS 
THINS HAS SAIP 
A LOT OF 
V THINSS. > 


r POES IT 
LOOK LIRE I'VE 
BEEN KEEPING 
. TRACK? . 


' THE ENP ~ 
OF RAVS WAS A TALE 
THE PROPHETS TOLP 
^ IN MV TIME. a 


“THEV WOULP TELL US OF 
THE COMING OF THE FOUR 
HORSEMEN ANP THEIR 
ARMIES OF HELL. 


"THE FIENPS WOULP COME 
ANP CREATE A HELL ON EARTH. 
KILLING OR ENSLAVING ALL 
THOSE IN THEIR PATH. 


“THE EARTH WOULP BE A PLACE 
OF PAIN ANP SUFFERING. NONE 
WOULP ESCAPE THE 
HORSEMEN'S WRATH." 







































WHATEVER 


NOPE. 
NOT ONE 
. BIT. j 


r vou, op > 
ALL PEOPLE, 
WOULP POUBT THE 
PROPHETS FROM 
V MV TIME? V 


V I JUST N 

WONPER HOW MUCH 
WORSE THINGS CAN SET 
THAN ALR6APV SITTIN' IN A 
. LITTLE PLACE I LIRE 
K TO CALL-- y 


-HELL ON 
EARTH? 

































































































































IPIOTf 




/ BUT FIRST X 

' weve got to set ' 

SOMEPLACE TO REGROUP 
SOMEPLACE QUIET WE 
QAN FIGURE OUT HOW TO 
HANPLE THE BOOK ANP 
. ALL. OF THIS HORSE . 
V JOCKEV STUFF. X 


IF IT'S \ ___ 

EVEN REALLV 
HAPPENING. . POES THAT 
^ ^ 1 MAKE VOU 

V HAPPV? 


OK THEN. 
NOW WHERE 
PIP I LEAVE 
. MV OAR? . 






0jT\' 

f oiit-hA C 1 




' \ 

V OUT J 





V 

























'TIS 

HORRIFIC. 


s eoov. > 
THEN LET'S CLEAN 
THIS OFF ANP HIT 
V THE ROAP. ^ 


r HE 1 /. > 

PON'T KNOCK A MAN'S 
WHEELS. BVBR. VOU 
v UNPERSTANP? ., 


SEE, NOW 
THIS ISN'T 
SO BAP, IS 
. IT? . 




^r-' JUST Tj 
Jffrl WHERE I F 



m 1 yleft it J 



r WE'VE \ 
SOT THE OPEN 
ROAP. A BABE ON 
MV SHOULPER THE 
WINP IN OUR 

V hair... 


r -NASTV X 
AIR WITH PEAPITE 
PUST IN IT BUT STILL, 
BESSARS CAN'T 
. BE CHOOSERS, . 
V RISHT? A 









































































































































































































^ NOW, MAKE N 
SURE VOUR SEAT BELT 
IS NICE ANP TIGHT. I'M 
ABOUT TO UNLWSH SOME 
CHOSEN ONE JUSTICE ON 
V THESE FREAKS- y 


—WITH A LITTLE ^ 
FRIENP I LIKE TO 
CALL BOOM 
^ STICK. a 


TO &< <ONTlNU<M 


































FABIANO 
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THE LONG ROAD HOME 




In an age of darkness. 

At a time of evil. 

When the world needed a hero. 

What it got was him. 

As Ash continues on "The Long Road Home" our 
uhlucky hero has made the fateful decision to 
continue in his "Chosen One" duties, not know¬ 
ing that hell has literally been unleashed on earth 
and he's about to face the baddest of the bad, the 
evilest of the evil... the Four Horseman of the 
Apocalypse! 
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W WHO WOULP 




7 CRASH THEIR PLANE W 




SO CLOSE TO THE 1 




A PESOLATEP 



*Z^ii4^nP' 

"V HISHWAV? 
















































































COULD THIS ^ 
BE THE SWEET BLOOD 
OF THE CHOSEN ONE? 
AM I FINALLY RID OF 
THAT MEAT AND HIS 
DISGUSTING 
k WENCH? 


WAS IT 1 
REALLY THAT 
SIMPLE? 



f I HAVE > 
DREAMT OF 
BATHING MY PAGES 
IN HIS BLOOD AND 
IT HAS COME 
k TO PASS. 


„ HAS THE ^ 

RIGHTEOUS ORDER OF 
DEATH AND DESTRUCTION 
FINALLY BEEN RESTORED 
TO HORRIFIC 
V HARMONY? 



NOT DEAD VET I HOPE VOUR 
PAGES STICK TOGETHER 
VOU DESPICABLE, DOLLAR 
V BIN, TRASHV— S, 































































































ANYONE 
ELSE WANT 
A TASTE? 


RAAHUHf 


r HEY/ > 
WHOA/ONE AT 
. A TIME/ j 


' USUALLY AT ^ 
LEAST SOMEONE 
RUNS/ I FIGURES 
ONE OF YOU 
v WOULP/ y 


SHEILA?/ 


THY 

BOOM 

STICK/ 


' NOT BAP N 
RESCUING IF I 
PO SAY SO 
k MYSELF. y 


THE HANPIWORK. 


IV 


anp, looky, 


yywfs 


r — \ ' 

V LOOKV HERE. THE W 





PAMSELS HAYE 





COMETOAPMIRE ■ 




it* - 

*\ Jrf' 


/ \ \ 

,A\ TW 

lypr 

s 





/ SOMETIMES \ 

Li f «5i 

THE WENCH GETS 


v IT JUST RIGHT y 

























THE 1 / WERE 
OUR MEN, VOU 
v FOOL. j 


VOU 

KILLEP 

THEM. 


T OH. I N 
GUESS I SHOULP WE 
RECOGNIZEP THE LOVE 
WHILE THEV WERE 
PRAGGING VOU CAVE¬ 
MAN STVLE ACROSS 
V THE ROAP. ^ 






















































~ AH, WAR. ~ 

SUCH BEAUTIFUL MjL-Lj ' 

FLESH VOU HAVE ~ ^ 

BROUGHT US SO /MUCH RAW 
k ALL. * MEAT FOR ME 


r TT-IE PEMON AWAITS' 
VOUR RETURN...ALONG 
WITH 11-IE BITCH ANP 
THE PEMON'S HOOPEP 
V PROTECTOR / 




















r IF VOU WISH TO ~ 
ROT MORE HUMANS 
PERHAPS VOU 
SHOULP GATHER 
. THEM VOURSELF. a 


THE THIRP TIME 
X REPEAT MVSELF 
WILL BE THE LAST 
v WRETCH. a 


WHAT MATTERS 
ONE SWEET PIECE OF 
ROTTEP MEAT WHEN 
WE HAVE MILLIONS 
k. TO TORTURE? A 















































r THEN I SEAL > 
UP THE MOUTH. I LIKE 
TO HEAR THEM MOAN 
IN AGONV...BUT THE 
SCREAMING LAN BE 
kA BIT TIRESOME. ^ 


~ BESIPES, MOST OF O 
THE TERROR IS IN THE 
EVES. WHEN A FLESH BAS 
IS TERRIFIES VOU GAN 
SEE ALMOST PIRECTLV 
V INTO THEIR SOUL. > 


r WAR HAS ^ 
RETURNEP WITH 
FRESH MBVT OH 
JOV. MORE 
^ TORTURING. y 


r I AM LOSING ~ 
INTEREST IN THIS 
PLANE, PEMON. 
WHV PIP VOU 
k SUMMON US? > 


PATIENCE, 

SATAN'S 

PAUGHTER.. 


' OR > 
PERHAPS I 
SHOULP REMOVE 
VOUR TONGUE 
V AS WELL? / 


VOU PARE 
THREATEN ME 
. WITH--? , 


1 U 



^ / M/ ) 

Xyz/X ^/yi \ 



5 1 

v 4 / ’UlAAvW-i *' ~ 



[ THEFIRST^B 

J fiJiM/C T 0/0 IA ■ 


■ft A 


\s0l3 

y\ IHIINCJ 1 VU 17 1 

REMOVETHE ■ 
^^^TONGUES. 


jp^ 







































EVEN SATAN'S 
PAUGHTER IS AFRAIP 
OF TT-IE LIFE TAKER, 
k ISN'T SHE? A 


fr VOU NEEP TO ^ 
REMAIN SERENE. 
VOU HAVE ALL BEEN 
BROUGHT HERE FOR 
A PURPOSE. WAR IS 
JUST POING AS I 
k ASKEP HIM. > 


AS VOU ALL 
WILL WHEN I 
CALL UPON 
v VOU. . 


WAR, THIS IS A 
FINE BATCH OF 
FLESH VOU HAVE 
. BROUGHT ME. . 


PATHETIC. 



ii f 

i i 

It 1 ■ 6* f / BEGINNING AN \| 

w y W 


JR / APOCALVPSE IS NO X 



' \ \|| J SMALL THING, MV 1 



# l (IK ” HORSEMEN. VOU J 

\j 


\ MUST ALL LEARN / 

JfKA 


N. PATIENCE. 




W/rm 






























































Sa BttBgia 


< COMB ^ 
ONE, COMB ALL.' 
TUB GREATEST 
SORB ON TURF 
IB ABOUT TO 
V BEGIN/ jL 


r JUST ' 

ohio plates 

. TOPAV/ A 


THERE GOES 
THE VISITING 
TEAM NOW/ 


~ TRV TO GET N 
IN WITH A SCALPER'S 
TICKET ANP WILL 
GET SCALPEP BV ONE 
OF MV FRIENPS 
V HERE. y 


EVERt/BOW 



ap'-Wl anp \ 

l’wEGft'ffw A 

aU^i W VOU CANT SET IN ] 
ft WITHOUT A METAL f 


TICKET! 


/JJM 




























' VOUR ~ 
MOTHER PONT 
LOVE VOU NO 
V MORE! A 


...I KNOW VOU 
BOTH WANT TO 
PANCB WITH MB.. 
BUT I'M ONLV 
ONB MAN... 


...THAT'S 

WARM... 

SALTV? 


SET OUT 
OF HERE VOU 
PAMN BENJI 
. FROM HELL.. 


AW, SOP. 

PTUH. 


BALLS, 

COME 

HERE.' 































































































HOLP ON A 
MINUTE. WHERE'S 
SHEILA? ANP m 
HANP? ANP THE 
. BOOR? , 


r 1 PONT X 
RNOW WHO SHEILA 
IS OR ANYTHING 
ABOUT A BOOR. ANP 
YOUR HANP WAS 
MISSING WHEN YOU 
. WERE LOAPEP INTO 
V THE CASE. A 


' WELL ' 
POESN'T 
THAT JUST 
. SUCR- . 


















































































WHAT THE 
HELL? 




NICE 

GRAMMAR. 
WHERE ARE 
WE, RIP? 


NAME'S 

* 


" ANP THIS IS T 
CLEVELANP PAWGS 
STAPIUM. WE'RE IN 
THE HEART OF RAWS 


f THE PAWS 
SOLPIERS PLAV HERE. 
THEV ARE UNPEFEATEP. 
THE VISITORS NEVER 
“V WIN. A 


X LISTEN TO ALL N 
W OF THEIR GAMES ON 
■ PAWS RAPIO. BOSS MAN 
I IS THEIR ANNOUNCER 
K ANP OWNER. BOSS 
B MAN OWNS 

EVERVTHING. si 

~ HE OWNS ' 

EVERVTHING IN 

k PAWG TOWN, /^B 


LET ME TELL VOU, 
WIRRIE, VOUVE GOT 
NOTHING TO WORRV 
V ABOUT 


REALLV? 


I'M A PRETTV 
GOOP ATHLETE. 
EVEN WITH ONE 
K HANP. . 


w VOU BET > 
I PLAVEP A 
LITTLE T-BALL. 
I'M NO SLOUCH. 
NEVER PICREP 
k LAST a 


WE'RE THE VISITORS TOPAV. 
THEV'RE GOING TO MARE US PLAV. 
ANP ONLV ONE PERSON HAS EVER 
LIVEP ANP MAPE IT TO THE 
UNPER ZONE BENEATH 
THE STAPIUM. HE- 



















































































































































































































































































WELCOME ONE! 
WELCOME ALL! 


r BIS BOSS MAN 
NAS BROUGHT VOU V 
ANOTHER CONTEST \ 
k BETWEEN... 

v- 77/^ ' 

■ CLBVBLANP 

m. pawgs... . 


' ...ANP t 
THE NO SOOP, 

. ROTTEN... > 


VAV! 60 
OAW6S! 

















































































































fluuueeuur 


VOUR SKIN is 
EXQUISITE. 


r IT WILL MAKE 
UP THE PASES OF 
THE BOOK OF THE 
. APOQALVPSE. . 


...WILL WRITE 
THIS PAGE? 


ANP VOUR 
BLOOP... 


w;:- 


f vou > 
J SHOULP BE 






HONOREP. i 

J 




W'l .! 




















IS VOUR PRECIOUS 
BOOR NOT GIVING VOU 
THE ANSWERS VOU 
k PESIRE, PEMON? A 


~ IF VOU ARE N 
BOREP MV PB*R VOU 
ANP VOUR FELLOW 
HORSEMEN CAN FEEL 
FREE TO HAVE VOUR 
WAV WITH THE 
^ REMAININS CATTLE. 


PERHAPS 
THAT WILL REEP 
VOU BUSV WHILE 
I STUPV OUR 
SACREP TOME? 


' THE EXACT > 
OPPOSITE. A BLANR 
PAGE MEANS THE 
BOOR MUST BE 
\ PONE. J 


T REJOICE. ^ 
OUR ROLES IN THE 
APOCALVPSE ARE 
CONTAINEP WITHIN.'’ 
THE WAV OF THE 
ENP WILL BE 
V REVEALEP/ J. 


~ NOW > 
I MUST STUPV THE 
NECRONOMICON EX 
LIBRIS...MV LIBRAM 
. OFTHEPEAP.' . 


GREAT MORE 
WAITING. 


THANR VOU, PEMON. VOU RNOW 
HOW TO REEP A PEMONIC GIRL 
. ANP HER MONSTROUS , 
FRIENPS HAPPV. 
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r lA/F'CF ^ 

LACKING Tem 
SPIRIT DON'T 
. VA THINK? . 


MAYBE A 
Lime PRiPe, 
. WIKKIE. 


' we'Re N 

GOING TO SET 
MURPEREP. 
WHAT DO YOU 
. EXPECT? , 


‘pAWG'S 



' WE CAN N 
WIN IF WE JUST 
KEEP OUR EVE 
ON THE 

V PRIZE, y 


r L/AL.TEAM, N 
WE NEEP TO SET 
TOGETHER. TO 
PLAV AS ONE 
V UNIT y 


THERE 
IS NO "I" IN 
TEA/W . 


TOGETHER 
WE MIGHT HAVE 
. A CHANCE/ . 


^ THAT'S ^ 
SIMPLE. AS SOON AS WE 
GET OUR HELMETS ANP 
COMPLETELY BARBARIC 
WEAPONS WE'LL BE 
V SET TO GO. A 


THAT 

WAS GREAT 
WHAT'S OUR 
STRATEGY? 


' THEN YOU ^ 
ALL JUST PICK UP THE 
SCRAPS FROM MV 
MASSIVE AMOUNT 
\ OF ASS KICKERV. y 

























































UH... 

TEAM? 


TO &< <ONTINU<»! 



pp /Jr 4/^*7 

^ / / 

vx 

1 7^4^^ 



_. ’■ 

'•V 



Skjj 










































































' Hf filfll ;:i 



i ti - w- 


■ 0W 

111 

i 

M 






















■HOME 


COVER A 
FABIANO NEVES 


IE'LONG ROAD HOMI 


#M\'ofPAKKNE?> 

THE LONG ROAD HOME 


In an age of darkness. 

At a time of evil. 

When the world needed a hero. 

What it got was him. 

As Ash continues on "The Long Road Home" our 
unducky hero has made the fateful decision to 
continue in his "Chosen One" duties, not know¬ 
ing that hell has literally been unleashed on earth 
and he's about to face the baddest of the bad, the 
evilest of the evil... the Four Horseman of the 
Apocalypse! 
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r come, mv ^ 

HORSEMEN.'’ I 
KNOW WHAT MUST 
BE PONE TO PELIVER 
US UNTO THE ENP 
V OF PAVS' y 


T THE ’ 
CHOSEN ONE 
■ LIVES... 


...ANP HIS BLOOP ^ 
MUST BE USEP TO 
WRITE THE FINAL PAGE OF 
NECRONOMICON EX LIBRIS. 
IT WILL BE THE LAST PAGE 
IN THE BOOK OF MAN ANP 
THE FIRST IN THE RULE 
k OF HELL ON EARTH. A 




'rTTyj 


_ £ Li 

























Cleveland pangs stadium-. 


f PONT BLOW \ 
IT BOVS'IF OUR 
WINNING STREAK 
ENPS VOU'LL ALL BE 
. FIREP ANP SERVEP, 
V TO THE FANS' > 


r SEESH. THIS ' 
BIS BOSS WN 
SURE KNOWS HOW 
TO MOTIVATE HIS 
k TEAM, HUH? y 


' AT WHAT ' 
POINT POES THIS 
BECOME MORE 
V SPORTISH? / 


' EVEN IN ^ 
THUNPERPOPE 
THEV SAVE VOU 
WEAPONS ANP A 
. BUNSEE RIPE. . 


WHAT'S 
THE PLAN, 
. ASH? 


' PLAN, ~ 
WIKKIE? HOW 
ABOUT "PONT 
DIE"? 1 USUALLV 
JUST KINP 
V OF WIN. 











































































A LITTLE HELP 
' IF I COULP GET IMIS ' 
MONGOLOIP AXE OUT 
OF THE GROUNP, 
MAVBE I COULP 
TURN THE TIPE. 























































WHERE ARE 
</OU GOING?! 


MUTANT 
FISHTINS 
101, KIP... 


' NO 
ONE LIKES 
. THAT 


STEP ONE. 
KICK 'EM IN THE 
FACE HARP. . 




\l / ^ Jl/-—., 'La \ 


■ jC~ 
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1 'wS\ 



























\n/^. 


FELLAS. IS IT HALF 
l TIME VET? i 


r HEV, IT'S VOUR ^ 
OWN FAULT. THOSE 
ONE BAR HELMETS 
ARE FOR KICKERS. 

NOT REAL 
k PLAKERS. a 


EVERVONE 
KNOWS THAT 


K OH. THAT N 
SEEMS LIKELV. MAVBE I 
SHOULP START CLICKING 
MV HEELS TOGETHER ANP 
WISHING THEM AWAV, 

V TOO? y 


WHAT? MORE 
HVSTERIGAL 
RUNNING IN 
, CIRCLES? . 


ASH' ' 
COME ON.' 
WEVE SOT 
. A PLAN.' y 




T FINE. I'VE ” 
GOT TO BE HONEST 
THOUGH. I PON'T 
THINK WE'RE PRUNK 
ENOUGH TO PULL 
k THIS OFF. y 
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y tup u aof y 
BARBECUING ANP 
SELLING OUR 
TEAMMATES AS 
V FOOP? y 


I / OH. > 

; ' / NOW, THAT'S MORE 
THAN JUST A BIT 
PISHEARTENINS. . 


' THAT HAS N 
TO BE SOME SORT 
OF FOUL, POESN'T 
V IT? y 






































































THAT 

BAP. 



' TWAT'S T 
WHAT VOU SET 
FOR SRILLINS 


Kip H 


LIKE A SIRL. / 1 

\J f / } 


■gP’SpR*' rf SEAL MEN USE | 



rajAr aXA charcoal, k 



























' TIME TO WIN! 
EVERVONE INTO THE 
, UNPER ZONE, y 


' THIS ISN'T TT-IE N 
NORMAL WAV INTO 
THE UNPER ZONE. fT 
WON'T TECHNICALLV 
be A WIN. y 


r TRUST ME, KIP. X >, 
MAP A GIRLFRIENP WHO 
WORKEP CONCESSIONS. 
I USEP TO SNEAK IN 
BENEATH STAPIUMS 
THROUGH A PIPE 
V JUST LIKE THIS. 


fiNP MORE 
UNPER 
ZONING! 


f HAHA' ^ 
WHAT'A MATTER MUTIE 
SWARZENEGGER? TOO 
BIG TO FOLLOW? 

V THAT'S A SHAME, a 




v ll' / 






\ ft \X 



/ THIS IS \ 


L ) 



v^m 

/ PEFINITELV ONE \ 

m.t ' Kba 

«■■■ VA 




1 WAV INTO THE 1 





V UNPER ZONE. / 

Bp 


Brym VA «|\ 


i/jll 



\ \/. jn 


Vk 

-A? 


pl^ V;. 

i Y\vjHJ 



// /ji v / 


MW? a 

































r we lost? X 
rr's the enp op n-ie 

WORLP/ SOMEONE GET 
ME SOME SMALLER 
MUTANTS ANP PIG 
THEM OUT OF THE 
V UNPER ZONE/ 


I WANT > 
THEMPEAP! 

PEAP! 

v PfiAP/ y 


un ' 

BIG BOSS 
. MAN? , 


r X THINK X 
THAT'S AGAINST THE 
RULES. ACCORPING TO 
PAGE TWENTY-ONE, 
CHAPTER THREE, LINE 
\ SIX WE CAN'T— y 


r ANYONE \— -;^r— 
ELSE WANT TO MB... W 
QUOTE RULES ^ "X 
. TOME? SOOP. T 
X EVERYONE 

OUT I NEEP 
, SOME TIME 
» \ ALONE- , 













































—WITH MV 
LAPV FRIENP. 
COME HERE, 
MV PARLING, 

, SHEILA. . 


r I WILL TELL VOU N 
AGAIN TO RELEASE ME. 
MV HERO, ASHLEV WILL 
SURELV KILL VOU FOR 
EVEN THINKING OF 
PLACING VOUR HANPS 
V CM--ACK/ > 


' ASHLEV ^ 
JUST LEFT THE 
BUILPING, BABV 
V CAKES. A 


r IT'S JUST VOU 
ANP ME NOW. VUM. 
VOU TASTE SO... 
MWTV. LIKE CRAB 
L CAKES. - 


ALTHOUGH... 
THAT WOULP BE 
KINP OF KINKV, 
k NO? j 


' PON'T N 
MAKE ME GAG 
VOU LIKE THAT 
. PAMN BOOK. 


' IF EVERVTHING THAT^ 
SICKO COLORING BOOK 
HAS IN IT IS TRUE, VOUR 
MAN WON'T REST UNTIL 
k HE FINPS VOU. A 


' HE'LL > 
HAVE TO COME 
THROUGH ME TO 
k GET VOU. / 


ANP WHEN HE 
COMES BACK... 
IF HE COMES 
k BACK... . 

















































f vou mean vour n 
PRECIOUS BOOK anp 
VOUR BROWN NOSING 
NUMBER TWO LET VOU 
POWN, PEMON? 8(6 
V SURPRISE, y 


WHAT PO 

vou mem 

HE'S NOT 
„ HERE? , 


I m SORRV. 
I HAVE BEEN 
UNABLE TO 
TRACK HIM. 


VOU PARE 
MOCK OUR 
PLIGHT? „ 


' THERE ~ 
ARE OTHERS WHO 
WOULP SERVE IN 
V VOURSTEAP. . 


THESE BEAUTIFUL 
FLESHIES KNOW OF 
.THE CHOSEN ONE., 


f I AM JUST > 

BOREP. ENP OF RAVS 
ARE USUALLV A BIT 
MORE EXCITING 
V THAN THIS. A 



































I HAVE NOT FAILEP 
VOU AS VOUR SOLPIER 
V BOV HAS. 


PESTILENCE, 
PO NOT TAUNT 
, ME. > 


WHERE IS 
THIS “BOSS 
. MAN?" , 


' FAR FAR N 
AWAV. HE OWNS 
CLEVELANP RAWSS 
STAPIUM. y 


F BIS BOSS > 
MAN'S MEN BOUGHT 
HIM ANP HIS WENCH 
FROM US FOR THE 
k GAMES. A 


Y HE KILLEP \ 
' OUR MEN ANP SPOKE 

OF HIMSELF IN THE 
THIRP PERSON. CALLEP 
HIMSELF THE 

V "CHOSEN ONE." V 


THANK 

VOU. 

























































r PVINGWOULP 
HAVE BEEN LESS 
PISGUSTING THAN 
. THIS...! KNOW. . 


S ITOLP VOU > 
THIS WAS NOT THE ’ 
NORMAL WAV INTO THE 
UNPER ZONE. BUT X 
THINK IT'S GOING TO 
> WORK OUT JUST j 
V FINE. ^ 


" rr ~ 

REMINPS ME 
OF AN S-MART 
BATHROOM AT 
. CLOSING TIME. . 


I RECOGNIZE 
THIS TUNNEL. 
WE'RE ALMOST 
V HOME. y 


HOME? 

POWN 

HERE? 


COME ON. 
IT'S JUST 
AHEAP. 


WE MAPE 
IT/ WE'RE 
HOME/ 


EVERV TIME 
VOU THINK VOUVE 
HIT ROCK BOTTOM, 
ASHLEV, VOU FINP A 
WAV TO SO A BIT 
PEEPER. 


r WELCOME > 

CHAMPION/ WELCOME 
TO OUR HUMBLE 
L VILLAGE/ y 


60 visits? 

KiiX 

WEAWas/l 















































r i know, we >, 

HEARP OF YOUR 
APVENTURE ON TUB 
RAPIO. I PRAVEP IT 
WOULP COMB TO 
k PASS ANP IT HAS.y 


SRANPPAPA.' 
WE MAPS IT.' 


r VOU HAVE ~ 
SURVIVEP YOUR 
FATHER'S INSANITY 
ANP RETURNEP TO 
US WITH A NEW 
V CHAMPION/ > 



r ms nams is 

ASH' ANP He 
peFeArep THe 
BIS BOSS MAN'S 
v MUTANTS' . 


</ FINALLY/ THE > 

TIME HAS COME FOR US 
TO TARE ON A NEW KINS/ 
ANP AS THE SECONP MAN 
TO ESCAPE INTO THE 
, UNPER ZONE, HE IS 
k- MOST FIT/ ^ 


you with 'hail to the 

MB'”? i KINS/ HAIL TO 
^ ^ THE KINS/ . 


' NOW HOLP ' 
ON A SECONP 
i HERE- , 


HAIL TO THB 
KINS' HAIL TO 
. THe KINS' . 


r FEAST ^ 
FOR THE KINS/ 
FEAST/ FEAST/ 
k FEAST/ j 


' NOW HOLP ' 
ON A SECONP 
i HERE- , 


T AS MUCH ~ 
AS I'P LOYE TO BE 
SRANP POOBAH OF 
CRAPYILLE, I THINK 
VOU SHOULP SLOW 
. POWN A BIT ANP—, 










































































SRANPPAPA WAS KINS 
BECAUSE ME ESCAPEP TME 
. SAME ANP FOUNPEP , 
THISVILLASE. ./ 


PO VOU FEEL 
COMFORTABLE 
v AS KINS? / 


r VEAH, > 
OLP STORK KIP. 
VOU ALREAPV 
k. TOLP IT y 


r WHATIPIPN'T \ 
/TELL VOU WAS THAT 
BIS BOSS MAN WOULP 
LOVE TO KILL AN HEIR 
OF THE SOLE 
V SURVIVOR. A 


THAT TRUE 
OLP TIMER? VOU 
V SURVIVEP? j 


VES. I ESCAPEP INTO 
THE UNPER ZONE ANP 
PRAISE TO ALL THAT IS 
. HOLV X FOUNP THIS . 
V REFUSE. < 


Y NOT ^ 

ESPECIALLV. THERE 
MAS TO BE A STPULATION 
ABOUT BEINS AN ACTUAL 
CITIZEN FIRST POESN'T 
v THERE? A 


VEAH, 
REAL NICE 
, FINP. . 


"BEFORE THE BIS BOSS MAN 
CAME, CLEVELANP WAS THE 
MOST SRANPEST OF ALL THE 
CITIES IN THE WORLP. 


THIS IS THE BISSEST 
FEAST I'VE EVER SEEN. 
AREN'T VOU HUNSRV? 
ROAST RAT IS NOT 
V SERVEP EVERV PAV. y 


' ITRV NOT T 
TO BAT ON THE 
THRONE. THERE'S 
JUST SOMETHINS 
FUNPAMENTALLV 
v WRONS WITH IT / 





















































“I WAS THE ONLV ONE UNTIL NOW TO 
ESCAPE INTO WHAT WOULP BECOME 
KNOWN AS THE UNPER ZONE. 


“MV HEROIC FISHT TO THE PW1H IS A THINS OF 
LESENP NOW. THE SRANPEST OF ALL TALES' I 
REMEMBER BEINS ON THE FIELP ANP~" 


“WHEN BIS BOSS MAN ARRIVES HE ENTERTAINEP 
PEOPLE WITH HIS STORIES OF THE SAMES. EVERVONE 
WANTEP TO SEE ANP TALK ABOUT THESE SAMES. BUT 
NO ONE WANTEP TO PLAV THEM. WHO WOULP? LOSINS 
MEANT BEINS ROASTEP FOR SNACK TIME/ 




“THOSE OF US WHO 
SPOKE OUT ASAINST 
THE VIOLENCE... 



f BLAH, \ 
BLAH, BLAH. CUT 
TO THE CHASE 
V OLP MAN. J 


~ FINE. I AM ~ 
OLP. X CAN'T LEAP 
MUCH LONSER. VOU 
SURVIVEP TOO SO IT 
V MUST BE VOU. , 


PON'T TELL 
ME VOU KNOW 
ALL ABOUT IT 
TOO, RISHT? 

. PERFECT , 


LISTEN, 

SRAMPS- 


/ -AS MUCH AS A 

I appreciate the 

FEAST ANP THE SOB 
STORV I HAVE 
\ THINSS TO PO. /. 


A LIKE FINP \ 
MV WOMAN ANP THE 
PAMN NECRONOMICON 
SO I CAN FISURE MV 
, WAV OUT OF THIS , 
N. MESS. A 


r THE ' 
NECRONOMICON? 





















































/ OF COURSE, THE X 
PROPHECY STATES THE 
PEMON WHO WROTE THE 
BOOR WILL BE ONE PAY 
V BE REBORN. y 


v ANP HE WILL X 
SEER OUT THE 
CHOSEN ONE ANP 
USE HIS BLOOP TO 
INITIATE THE ENP 
\ OF PAYS, y 


V HEY, ASH < 
ALWAVS CALLS 
HIMSELF THE CHOSEN 
ONE. HOW ABOUT 
X THAT? A 


y X RNEW IT' ^ 
YOU ARE A WORTHY 
SUCCESSOR' YOU MUST 
RETRIEYE THE BOOR, fT 
IS SAIP THE CHOSEN ONE 
CAN MARE THE BOOR 
k PO HIS BIPPINS. A 


y YEAH, RIGHT X 
I'M SURE THE 
RANPARIAN POP-UP 
BOOR WILL JUMP INTO 
MV HANPS ANP HELP 
FIX THIS RIPICULOUS 
\ GLOBAL EFF UR / 


IF YOU ARE THE' 
CHOSEN ONE, IT 
. WILL, rr WILL.' 


YOUR BLOOP ^ 
GAN ALTER THIS WORLP. 
RETURN IT TO THE WAV 
IT SHOULP BE. BEFORE 
„ THE BIG BOSS MAN 
N. ARRIYEP. ^ 


P WE ~ 
COULP RETURN 
CLEYELANP TO 
ITS RIGHTFUL 
w GLORY' y 



~ LET'S TRY WALRING ~ 
BEFORE WE RUN GRAMPS. 
CLEVELANP MIGHT BE A 
LOST CAUSE NO MATTER 
WHAT MESSEP UP FUTURE 
WORLP YOU'RE TALRING 
X ABOUT. A 


' IF I'M POING ~ 
ANYTHING WE'RE GETTING 
THIS WORLP BACR TO 
PRE-APOCALYPSE STATE. 
UNFORTUNATELY, I LOST 
V THE BOOR ANP-- y 

































































f OK, THEN. N 
I HAVE TO KILL SOME 
BIS FAT SUV ANP THEN 
EVERVTHINS WILL BE 
BACK TO NORMAL? 
V NO PROBLEM. V 



HE IS MUCH 
MORE THAN A 
FAT MAN, HE- 


T LISTEN, KNOWER \ 
OF ALL THINSS BLAH, 
VOU STICK TO RUNNINS 
AWAV FROM A FISHT 
ANP RELIVINS VOUR 
„ SLORV PAVS IN THE 
^ SEWER. A 


r I'LL > 
COVER ALL OF 
THE ACTUAL 
COMBAT 
v CAPICHE? - 


r WHAT TVPE ^ 
OF JASSEP ANP 
POSSIBLE MOTOR 
POWEREP WEAPONS PO 
VOU SUVS HAVE IN 
k THIS TOWN? y 


TO M <ON<LU»EW 
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r NOTTOPAV, ^ 
KIP. IT'S JUST 
me AGAINST THE 
FAT MAN. NO 
PISTRACTIONS. . 


^ MOST 
" IMPORTANT^, I'M ~ 
ANTICIPATING SOME 
R-RATEP TIME WITH SHEILA. 
VOU GET IT? IF I BRING VOU 
ALONG I ENP UP IN PG-13 
. LANP ANP THIS ALL ENPS . 
V WITH A GROUP HUG. i 


BUT I 
CAN HELP 


VOU SMELL 
THAT WIKKIE? IT 
REEKS TO HIGH 
. HELL IN HERE. 


y ANP ^ 

' THAT'S WHAT VOU N 
NEEP TO FOCUS ON. 
THIS STENCH. VOU NEEP 
TO LEAP THESE PEOPLE 
OUT OF THIS CESSPOOL. 

V literallv. y 


~ VOU'RE A ~ 
CHOSEN ONE IN THE 
MAKING. I COULPNT 
HAVE MAPE IT THIS 
FAR WITHOUT VOU. 
k OR BALLS. a 


BUT IT'S NOT 
VOUR TIME VET. 
NOW GRAB BALLS 
ANP GET OUTTA 
k HERE. a 


s HEV 
GRANP POOBAH 
OF CRAPPVTOWN, 
VOU OLP IPIOT. THIS 
HERE KIP IS VOUR 
V SUCCESSOR. 


HE SAVEP > 
OUR ASSES IN THE 
STAPIUM ANP, TO BE 
HONEST IS A BIT 
MORE OF THE 
V LEAPERTVPE. y 


/ HOLP ON A ' /H 

mr / 

y/.. HELP VOU.^^^^^^^HVV, 


/ SECONP. WHERE 

' !' 


0U. 

P0 VOU TWO Wi Tw^X. 

§ $ d 

W / WE f 

L p 

\ THINK VOU'RE J] r ■-W | 

/ CAN LEAP VOU 

4 THROUGH THE 

V GOING? / 1 J| 


MBfTTi' f^T'i J er 

- ivJ ! r KSV 

%, if 1 

| \ SEWER BACK I 

K V TO THE- A 














T6A0H YOU WlkklE. 
ANP APPARBNTLY 
MUCH TO LEARN 
V A0 WELL. y 


HEY, KIP, 

I THINK FLIPPING A 
COIN WOULP TEACH 
YOU MORE THAN OLP 
ABC AFTERNOON 
SPECIAL HERE. 


I RIOHT ^ 
WR0NO0 ANP 
CHANOB 
HI0T0RY, 
k 0LP0TER. 


r OH YEAH, 

ONE OTHER THING, 
THANKS FOR BEING A 
BACKWARPS, POWER 
TOOL-LESS SOCIETY, 
YOU FRIGGIN' 

. MORLOCKS. 


TOPAY, THE 010 ^ 

0000 /WAN 10 IN FOR A 
06ATINO. I'M OOINO TO 
OET MY OIRL ANP THAT 
0TUPIP BOOK 0AOk. 
EVERYTHING EL0E 10 


^ 0EWARB ^ 
THE HOR0EMEN OF 
APOCALYP0E, CHO0EN ONE. 
IF THEY ARB 0^RCHING 
FOR THE BOOK LlkE YOU 
ARB, OUR WORLP 10 IN 


MAYBE YOU > 
SHOULP MOVE OUT 
OF THE STONE AGE ANP 
GET YOURSELF SOME 
GASOLINE POWEREP 
HARPWARE OR A 


^ V- 

<% @r 


v' £ 



jjj 

s - 

* f\ 

\\ 

t\^ 


( PERHAPS VOU'RE RIGHT CHOSEN ^ 
l ONE. I HAP NEVER THOUGHT OF MV i!- 

ITT 

iSlIvv i '* 


V GRANPSON IN THAT WAV... (I 

^_—* I HAVE MUCH TO Xj, 

\-\ 


|W I 


\ GUN. A / 

6 RAVE PANOBR. ■ 






i / , ] 


j 

r i 




















V THE BIS BOSS 
MAN HAS PELIVEREP A V It; 
BRANP NEW TEAM OF 1 Y r 
CLEVELANP PAWSS f Ml 
ANP HAS PROMISEP /' feji 
V. 31009! I 

r BUT LESS THAN 
TWENTV-FOUR HOURS ASO 
THE MAN KNOWN ONLV AS THE 
CHOSEN ONE PEFEATEP THE 
PAWSS IN WHAT GAN ONLY BE 
PESCRIBEP AS THE BLOOPIEST 
LOSS THE CLEVELANP PAWSS 
>. HAVE EVER ENPUREP. >1 


r mozp cw \ 
FOLKS! VOU CANT 
SET IN WITHOUT 
A TICKET. VOU 
k KNOW THAT! , 


COME 

BACK! 


HUN! RUN 
FOR </OUR 

















































































r STILL. THE FIENP ~ 
HASN'T TALKEP SINCE 
WEVE MET HIM. IT'S 
NICE TO KNOW EVEN 
KINS CARRION HAS A 
SENSE OF HUMOR 
k RIGHT? A 


' PIPVOU 
SEE THAT? 
PEATH MAPE 
. A JOKE. ' 


NOT A VERV 
GOOP ONE, 
PESTILENCE. 


I HEARP THE BARKER MENTION THE \ 
CHOSEN ONE BEFORE PEATH ) 

, SILENCEP HIM. WE ARE / 
GETTING CLOSER. ^- 

\ ]Tn —W HIS CURSEP ^ 

\/j / » / BLOOPWILL 

COMP LETETHE 

\> I --7^, 1 RASES ANP BINP 

i'RsI l \ US TO THE ENP 

l .» W I \* OF RAVS. > 


v .. 














































THE TENSION 

is so thicr i 

CAN ALMOST 
. TASTE IT 


T TONISHT ~ 
WILL BE MV TEAM'S 
RETURN TO SLORV. 

NO MORE 
V LOSSES. 


WE WILL 
BE CHAMPIONS 
ASAIN. LIRE IN 
. THE SONS/ . 


ANP THEN MAVBE AT HALF TIME WE'LL MARE 
LOVE IN FRONT OF THE ENTIRE STAPIUM. 
NO FCC TO COMPLAIN ANVMORE. HOW POES 
V THAT SOUNP, SUSARHUMPS? ^ 


~ FOR THE T 
LAST TIME, MV NAME IS 
SHEILA ANP THOU ART 
THE MOST PISSUSTINS 
BEAST I HAVE EVER 
R ENCOUNTEREP. 


ANP I 

HAVE TONSUE 
RISSEP THE 
. LIVINS PEAP.„ 


~ WHV SO CRUEL? ^ 
JUST SIVE IN TO THE 
LUST WE'RE FEELINS 
FOR EACH OTHER ANP 
EVERVTHINS WILL 
V BE BEAUTIFUL. > 


UM, 

BIS BOSS 
MAN? . 












































































we Hi ave ^ 

BROUSHT VOUR 
PRINKS, SIR ANP 

^ UM... 


"THERE Hfll/E N 
BEEN REPORTS 
OF AN INCIPENT AT 
THE FRONT SATE. 
WE HAVEN'T HEARP 
FROM OUR 
V SUARPS AT- / 


f VOU ARE ^ 
r A WORRIER. I SET THAT 
THIS IS THE BISSEST SAME 
IN CLEVELANP PAWSS 
. HISTORV. WE ALL HAVE 
k. JITTERBUSS. 


ANP NOT EVEN 
"THE CHOSEN ONE 
WILL BE ABLE TO 
V STOP IT . 


WAIT/ 

WHAT-- 


BUT THINK T 
POSITIVE. THIS 
IS OUR SLORIOUS 
RETURN TO THE 
k TOP ASAIN. A 

















































' BUT BIS ^ 
80SSV MAN, PIP 
we NOT BRINS 

enough ice anp 
v PRINKS? - 


NO, VOU MOTS' THAT WAS NO SERVANT THAT 
k WAS THE CHOSEN ONE. CAESAR HAP BETTER 
fey B0PV6UARPS THAN VOU CLO WNS. 

r NOIW, MV \ 

SWEETNESS, WE \ T 

CAN FINALLY MOVE L , ■ Tri^P 

ON WITH A CLEAR Sri^STp- ‘ ,V 
V CONSCIENCE. / *3 7?'T 


PULL BACK 
HIS MASK 
ANP SAV 
SOOPBVE. 


PLEAS E 
DON'T BE MV 
ASHLEV. 






































' NO ONE ^ 
TOUCHES HU BOOM 
STICK, </OU FAT 
V BASTARD.' > 


ooOtVfVtVw/ 


T HAAW/BOV, \ M 

TMERE'S NOMINO \ 119 

LIKE A BA6 OF I 

SHIT-SOAKED I"- 

NAILS TO ME DO VA GIVE ^ 
V FACE, HUH? UP? OR DO I NEED 
_ _ TO CONTINUE ME 

V SCHEDULED BEAT 

V DOWN? . 





W I'M A ^ 




■ LOT CLOSER 1 




■ TAW/V THAT. 1 


|py av/™ 


045 «' J 















































ARRRRHHH! 


I'll ' 

take that 
AS A “NO." 


I PONT 
BELIEVE IT VOU 
ACTUALLV 
FORKEP ME/ 


I REAP 
THAT BOOK/ 
ALL VOUR 
PATHETIC 
„ EXPLOITS/ 


I'M 

GONNA 

CRUSH 

VOU.' 




\ Y V 





- \v 


L; 



o) 

\(jL jf 



x uus i _m 

t SKIPPING TO ■■ 


l THEGOOP MB i 


L A5A/?r/ J i 

^ |N- 4 ^ -A 













































I SHALL NOT ' 
LET THEE HURT MV 
CHOSEN ONE, 

. MONSTER' . 


' LOVE HURTS 1 
ANP THE SIRL'S 
TAKEN, BOSS 
V H06. a 


BUT... 
I LOVE. 
VOU. 































r PERHAPS 
THIS WOULP BE A 
SOOP TIME TO 
COMMENCE WITH 
THE SU6ARINS? 


SHEILA, 
I WAS SO- 


r JEEZ. THEY ~ 
PON'T LOOK LIRE 
THE LITTLE SLWS 
WHO RIPE THE 
HORSES AT 
^ THE TRACR. 1 


IT IS THE CHOSEN 
ONE. ANP THE 
NECRONOMICON. 


WAR. PEATH. 
PELIVER THEM 
. TO ME. , 


IMMEPIATELV, 

MASTER. 
































































flSULeV! 


HOLP ON, 
SHEILA. THIS 
MISHT STINS 
. A BIT . 


RRRUUN. 


I AM UNHURT 
BUT WHAT ARE 
WE SOINS TO 
V PO? A 


THE ONLV THINS I 
KNOW. I'M SONNA RICK 
^ THEIR ASSES. > 


HEV NEW 
FREAK SUV. NO 
ONE GALLS THE 
WENCH A WENCH 
, BUT ME. . 




' BRINS ME 
THE CHOSEN ONE. 
I NEEP HIS BLOOP. 
PO WHAT VOU 
WILL WITH THE 
V WENCH. v 


' NOW MAKE ^ 
A HOLE ANP NO 
ONE SETS 
k HURT > 




































PESTILENCE. 


PEATH. 


SATAN'S 

PAUGHTER. 


' TAKE VOUR ^ 
POUNP OF FLESH, 
MV HORSEMEN. 
BUT LEAVE HIM 
k ALIVE. / 


y WELL, THAN > 

IT LOOKS LIKE I 
HAVE THE APVANTAGE 
BECAUSE I'M GOING TO 
CUT ALL OF VOUR 

v heaps off. y 


' STARTING WITH ~ 
THIS HANPSOME FELLA 
STRAIGHT OUT OF 
V BEASTMASTER' i 



' ALRIGHT > 
SWORP BEATS SAW. 
BUT NOTHING BEATS 
v BOOMSTICK. , 





























































































































' IF W ENP > 
THIS </0U MEAN VOUR 
FACE COMING OFF 
FROM A FULL POSE 
. OF SHOTGUN- 


THEN, N 
V@W, VOU'RE 
RIGHT LET'S 
. ENP IT . 



I WHAT? FRWKIN' 
V PORKVPIPN'T 



^VRELOAP . 

AMATEUR) 

K/' 

y ' 

o 

■■- Vt/VjBRr> v.» V ’ 

' Y 


a/ oyS. ' lA, 

CT 

W^IX w i-ju 

• V • \ i-MUH 

o 

° \ 






___, *'7\" 

X/>A . ) 













































YESSSS.' 
GIVE ME 
MORE/ 


OH 

ASHLEY. 


VOUR BLOOD > 
’ WILL WRITE THE LAST ' 
OF MV PAGES AND THAT 
OF My MASTER'S NEW 
NECRONOMICON EX 
LIBRIS/ THE END OF 
V DAys WILL COME/ > 


STORY... 
AIN'T PONE 
VET..BOOK. 

SCREW... 

. OFF. 


f yOUR TIME ^ 
r IS OVER, MEAT/ 
THE PROPHECy WILL 
COME TO PASS/ 
My PAGES WILL 
V BECOME FACT/ J 


EVERVONE 
JUST SHUT 
UR..ANP LET. 
. m THINK... 









































MUCH BETTER 
WARNING, 
BEAUTIFUL. 


" IS > 
THAT IT FROM VOU 
GUVS? BECAUSE 
l IF IT IS... A 


ASHLEV! 
BEUINP US!, 


r ...THIS T 
PARTV IS JUST 
GETTIN' 

V STARTER J 


ENOUGH! 


r THE CHOSEN ~ 
ONE'S BLOOP MUST 
COME FROM HIM WHILE 
HIS HEART STILL 
BEATS OR IT IS 
V WORTHLESS. A 


' WELL, > 
THAT WAS 
ALMOST THE 
ENP THERE 
k WASN'T IT. j 


LEAVE US 
ALONE! 



















































































' vou 
ARE SONNA-. 
RUIN...VOUR 
v BOOK. 


/ OH, NO, NO, NO. \ 
VOUR BLOOP IS FILLEP 
WITH POWER WHEN JOINEP 
WITH THIS BOOR IT FULFILLS 
PROPHECIES LONS 
. THOUSHT IMPOSSIBLE . 
V TO UNLEASH. A 


WHAT IS 
THAT? 


VOUR BLOOP 
CAN CHANSE 
HISTORV, 
CHOSEN ONE/ 


7 THE ONLV ^ 
WAV VOU...ARE 
SETTINS ANV OF MV 
BLOOP...IS OVER 
, MV PBW BOPV, . 
V USLV. A 


wm&mM 
p rmw 
mmfom 


iwpMn| 
HbeeiNslNom? 


]><■ 





yjm-y 

5 .^. /A r /2 






y* 9 


















SHEILA..ITHE 
BOOK...GRAB IT.. 
OPEN IT..TO THE 
LAST PAGE. 


OUR LIVES 
FOR VOU, 
MASTER' 


f just... m, 
REVISING A V" 
PASSAGE...IN K 
THEGOOP... Stt 
. BOOK. 4^ 

PEOPLE... 
■ PO IT..ALL 
B THE TIME. 


NOO' 


INHAT? 


\/ ( no: sropY^g 



If J W-W/ POL/ 



^ \ l FOOLS' LM 
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FAB1AN0 
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A PLACE THAT CAN ONLY BE 
DESCRIBED AS EXTREMELY 
CLOSE TO HELL... 


WHO'S NeXT, 
MV MISERLY 
FRIENPS? 


r NO 
MORE' NO 
, MORE' A 


OH, MY PEAR 
FRIENP. PLEASE 
DO NOT FRET 


' THE ONLY PAIN YOU 1 
CAUSEP IN THE ENP 
IN YOUR QUEST FOR 
MATERIAL THINOS 
k WAS YOUR OWN. y 


NOW IT'S 
TIME TO PAY THE 
PIPER WITH YOUR 
. BLOOD. 


NOOOOf 


r ANP TO ^ 
THINK FOR ALL OF YOU 
IN THIS ROOM, IT WAS 
OYER A SILLY LITTLE 
PIECE OF PAPER LIKE 
V THIS ONE. v 


\ \ UU \ / 1 % t 



M / I'M SORRY. I 




*7 PIPN'T REALIZE 1 U-^S] 

0F] \ THE PAIN I WAS M3 




I J V CAUSING... 








*Y J, 



B||| mTaI |i l jjB jJil jil ji ,1 *1 r 

wSSIWsBi 




























r I'M JUST ^ 

APMIRING THE VIBW. 
rr looks Like vou 
ARE HAVING SO 
s. MUCH FUN. > 


r po NOT JUST ^ 
STANP THEIR LURKING 
£NW. IF VOU HAVE 
SOMETHING TO SAV, 
V LET IT OUT >i 


r VOU SHOULP > 
BE CONCENTRATING 
ON (/OUR VICTIMS 
. INSTEAP OF MINE. . 


r VOU'RE > 
GOING TO FALL BEHINP 
ON VOUR QUOTA. VOU 
KNOW HOW THAT'S 
k FROWNEP UPON. > 


OH REALLV? 
WHAT IS IT? 


WE HAVE A- 
SITUATION. 

































Y VOU ^ 
r ARE ALL ABOUT 
THE BOTTOM LINE, 
GREEP. VSU KNOW 
> HOW THINOS 
L WORK HERE. J 


r I KNOW, I KNOW 
THE TEAM MOTTO... 
"BUT TOGETHER 
WE ARE PEAPU/". 
L 6ET ON WITH IT 


WE WORK 
TOGETHER TO 
CORRUPT THE 
SPIRIT ANP 
TORTURE THE 
^ SOUL. a 


r OH, ^ 
OOOP SATAN. 
COME ON. I PO 
NOT HAVE TIME 
. FOR THIS. y 

























r NO NEEP < 
FOR VIOLENCE, MV 
FRIENPS. SAVE IT 
FOR THE SHEEP IN 
OUR ROOMS. . 


BOTTOM LINE, N 
WE NEEP TO FINP A 
NEW SLOTH, fill OF 
v US TOGETHER. 


SOMEONE N, 
GRANP. SOMEONE 
WASTING SO MUCH 
POTENTIAL THE 4 / ARE 
THREATENING ALL 
k. OF EXISTENCE. A 


r I BELIEVE > 
WE CAN FINP THE 
POOR SOUL VOU'RE 
THINKING OF. JUST 
V GIVE US TIME. 4 




























MIS NAME IS 

ASHLSVJ. WILLIAMS. 


THIS WN MAS SAVEP MISTORV 
AS WE KNOW IT ME MAS 
7MWARTEP TME APOCALVPSE 
ANP TME ENP OF PAVS. 


ME MAS SAVEP ME 
FROM A MORRIFIC 
FATE MORE- TIMES 
TMAN I'P LIKE TO 
COUNT 


-nANP MIS 
MANLY WAVS. 


MIS SIMPLE NATURE AT 
TIMES MAV CONCEAL MIS 
LION'S MEART-- 


ANP I AM NOT 
ASMAMEP TO APMIT 
I LOVE MIM FOR 
ALL OF IT. 







* ( 


Bura ANP X AM MIS M 



f — - /// 

Ifif ll'fl CMOSEN LAPV. ■ 



ME IS TME GREATEST 

Tv/ 

MERO TME WORLP MAS 


EVER KNOWN. 


- 































